telling him that these now were numbered, sought to console
him with the remark 'After all, you've had a pretty good inn-
ings5. From that moment the sound of the cricket balls^coming
over the garden wall, must have had a sinister ring for him. He
had lived for many years in Hove, where he was^ long an alder-
man and he must have been a man of progressive mind, for I
was proudly told that he was responsible for the bandstand on
the front and even for the Hove lawns, a modest green carpet
laid down in his time between the gaunt Georgian terraces and
the knobbly beach. Some time before the war he died and my
respect for him, the worthy representative of a long line of pros-
perous west-country lawyers, increased in death as I read in the
eWiUs5*column of the Daily Mail that he had left a large fortune.
I showed the cutting with pride to my fellow office boys in the
publishing house and my stock with them rose steeply. Such is
the power of reflected glory, for not a penny of the many thou-
sands trickled through to my family, far less to me, until twenty-
five years later, when the death of an aunt brought a very
modest legacy.

After five years a first modest bid for freedom was successful.
In 1914 I became a junior clerk in Lloyds Bank. I earned
nearly a pound a week and after a few months I was to have
thirty shillings. I had begun to climb the social ladder, several
rungs of which lay between office-boy and bank clerk. Vistas
undreamed of opened to me. I could now aspire to play bank
cricket, which meant a great field unshared by other teams,
your name in obscure corners of the newspapers, a pavilion to
change in and an exquisite though tormenting walk from the
pavilion to the wicket, a blazer in mauve and green which had
only the drawback of resembling too closely the colours vaunted
by Mrs. Pankhurst and her suffragettes.

Still moving up the social ladder, I became a Saturday after-
noon soldier as a private in the Artists' Rifles. This was one of
those military formations, apparently peculiar to England,
reserved to persons of superior social standing. I am still not
sure how I came to get in, since the unwritten law was that the
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